(IDirroR (akes SUMMER SWIR(S —
(LUhac's 1n the clouds she’s looking ac,

Possioiticies hope 1c’s thac.
I )Cc\ven Kknows how sensicive,
(LUarm human depinicive —

ledg memoer Ughtning bug choir —
Sorcly kissed wich noon sun TIRe.

Now N che cime of growing chings,

Ponor characcer golden rings,
Oarpodils birds thelr PRECIOUS NCSTS —

crR presence home and family olessed.

She Wwas INTO geceing Redl,
J-or her rorevers che only deal,
Cake you wich her co che councy faIrR —
(Dake wnshes wnch you 1f you dare.



